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finally broke through. Then he touched his guitar.
When the show was over, there was no applause. The silence was unbroken as the band left the stage 
and the audience shuffled towards the exit. No one talked about what they had heard and felt. But 
they all knew nothing would be the same. They would spend the rest of their lives trying to feel like that 
again, knowing they never would.
The doctors said it was the heroin in his bloodstream. They said it was the Jack Daniels and Valium.
They said the combination seized his muscles and stopped his heart, but they 
weren’t even close.
They said he had enough chemicals in his system to overdose twice. 
But the chemicals didn’t kill him. It was the sound. It was the 
perfection. They say he got to reach up and touch heaven that 
night. They say he stopped the world; and after that, there is 
nothing else.
Because nothing can stay that perfect.
Because no one gets to see the face of God without falling.
Because what happens then?
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